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" Listen/* said Quinette ; " I don't think that anybody saw you coming in. But there's no harm in being on the safe side. I'm going to make you up a fair-sized package, in which I'll put something or other. . . . Try to look like a man running errands. Besides - one never knows - in case you should be questioned on the way . . ."
He pulled him into the shop and went on, as he searched about him:
" It might help you to avert suspicion . . . Yes, but I was going to put in some old pieces of cardboard. . . , That won't do. ... If you should have to open the package, it must look like the real thing. I'm going to make you up a real parcel of old books, damaged books that I have lying about at the back of bookcases. You see what confidence I have in you-because they're worth something, after all. I never thought of that. You will bring them back to me this evening."
" Not likely 1 "
" Are you afraid of their being a nuisance ? "
He got together the volumes and made a neat package out of them.
" And what if they are a bit of a nuisance ? Bear in mind that a man carrying a parcel like that has the air of somebody out on business. . . . He doesn't attract attention, on the contrary. It's better for me, too. If I am seen with you this evening, I can pretend afterwards that, though I didn't know you, I had bought some second-hand books from you, which you had picked up in the second-hand shops or at the bookstalls ; and that I intend to bind them and then sell them to customers, or to book-shops. All you have to do is not give me away."
The parcel was wrapped up in fine green wrapping-paper and tied.
" Put that under your arm."
The man took the parcel and started towards the door. He was on the point of extending his free hand to the bookbinder, but thought better of it.
f< This evening without fail, then," Quinette said to him,